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FITTED FOR EACH OTHER. 


‘*SO THERE WILL BE NOTHING TO CONCEAL AFTER WE ARE MARRIED, DEAREST. I MAY AS 

ty, ta. Uh. > WELL TELL YOU THAT I SMOKE CIGARETTES, PLAY POKER, DRINK AND AM RARELY HOME 
BEFORE ONE O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING.” 

‘*T AM GLAD TO HEAR YOU SAY SO. I WAS AFRAID WE WOULDN'T BE PERFECT COMPANIONS.” 
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NEW YORK YACHT CLUB, 
Won by ‘‘PRISCILLA.” 


STERLING * 


MAKER’S 


TRADE-MARK, 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE 
ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 


WHITING MF’G CO 


RECENT DEVELOPMENTS CONCERNING 4RTICLES STAMPED 


SERVE TO EMPHASIZE THE IMPORTANCE OF OBSERVING THE 

MARK. 
WE MAKE SOouipD SILVER ONLY, 

OF STERLING QUALITY 7% FINE* 
EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR 


Solid Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 





Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 








BROADWAY ° BROADWAY 
Oth & 101hSts. : Oh 5 10S 
FOURTH AVE. Successors roAT.S7ewarr & Co, FOURTH AVE. 


DO YOU WATCH THE STORE? 
The grandest object lesson in advanced storekeeping 


we know of is under this roof. 


Merchants of two hemispheres are 


watching, wondering—imitating more or less. 


WOMEN’S SUITS. 


No, they are not samples made to or- 
der, but the artists who designed them 
were very likely paid more than any dress- 
maker in town would have given. I 
would be extravagance, not economy, to 
be behind the style, when dresses are 
made by: the hundred. 


Women’s short, jaunty blazer duck Suits, | 


ripple back, large sweep skirt, plain col- 
ors, small dots and stripes, $1.50; the 
$3 and $3.50 kind. 


Very pretty fine lawn Suits, stripes and 


figures, trimmed with embroidery and | 


ribbon, very tull skirt, 81.50 and $2.50; 
the $2.50 and $4.50 kinds. 


Women’s Suits of very tine Percale, neat 
stripes, Norfolk jacket with very large 
sleeves with pleats, collar and cuffs piped 
with solid colors, very full sweep skirt, 
#3; from $5. 


Very fine dotted Swiss Suits, crushed col- 
lar, ruffles over shoulders, some trimmed 
with embroidery, others with lace, full 
sweep skirt, wide hem, #5; have been 
$9 to $11.50. 


Blazer Suits of very fine pique, white 
; ground with fancy blue, red and black 
stripes, large sailor collar, extra rever in 
front; collar, rever and cuffs trimmed 
with insertion, large full sweep skirt, 
deep hem, 6; have been $9.50. 


| IF THE BOYS RUN WILD, - 

as they ought to, the clothes will suffer. 
| Seems wasteful. Itisn’t. You can’t get 
good, red blood into a boy cheaper than to 
let him bang it in through holes in his 
| trousers. But, with a little foresight, you 
| can get tough, stylish clothes for very little 
money. 


Boys’ double twilled Galatea Sailor Suits, 
light blue and gray stripes, with four rows 
of white braid on collar and shield, three 
to nine years, $1.25. 

Boys’ all wool Trousers, neat pin checks 

} and solid color gray and brown, the 
knockabout kind, with patent elastic 
waist band, all sizes 65c. and 75c. 

Boys’ fine white straw Hats, black silk 
band and leather sweat band, all sizes, 
50c.; the 75c. and $1 kinds. 

The balance of our separable Sailor Collars, 
blue-and-white, red-and-white — stripes, 
50c.; from $1. 


JACK FROST IN HARNESS. 

Refrigerators, Ice Cream Freezers, Water 
Coolers—every approved ice device for 
chilling the eatables and drinkables, and 
cheering the women folk—and other folk. 


Eddy Refrigerators, #5.75 to #65. 
Jewett Refrigerators, ®6.35 to ®32.50. 
Hilton, Hughes & Co. Ice Cream Freezers. 
2qt., $1.45. 4qt., 82.15. 
8 qt., $1.85. 6 qt., 82.95. 














BREWING ASS'N, 
Celebrated Brands of Bottled Beer. 
BUDWEISER, ANHEUSER-BUSCH PALE, FAUST, WHITE LABEL EXQUIS 





ANHEUSER-BUSCH 


Bottled at the Brew 
ten dozen packaf} 
24-27 West Stre 


For the Vacht, the Camp, the Sea Shore and the Mountains, 
expressly for Family and Club use. Forwarded to any address in four to 
securely packed. Send for price list to O. MEYER & CO., Sole Agents, 
New York City. - 
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Strabismus : 


Two Fair Ones (eagerly rising): 


May I HAVE THE HONOR OF THE NEXT DANCE ? 
WITH PLEASURE ! 














Aci ~ EF? 
Wy or 
Heaven. 
MADGE: Don’t take such a hope- 
less view of your case. 


A BRIEF DESCRIPTION. 

ER eyes that shine with tender light 
Belie her haughty tone ; 

The sort of girl you love at sight, 

And want to make your own. 


Her lips that hint of honeyed bliss 
Belie her distant air ; 

The sort of girl you long to kiss 
But somehow never dare ! 


BOUDOIR BADINAGE. 
NICE: There’s no marrying 


A SUCCESSFUL SEASON. 
HAT’S a very blurred picture you carry in 
your watch.” 
“Yes, it’s acomposite photograph of my summer 


66 


engagements.” 


Farry Romaine. 


giving in marriage in 





THE BALLET IN THE BACK YARD. 














‘AM fe theze is Life theze’>s Hope.” 
VOL. XXVI. AUGUST 1, 1895. 


1g West THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK. 
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Published every Thursday. $5.00a yearin advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year, extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope. 


at oY il O shut off the Sunday grog 
of the people of a great 
city like New York seems on 
the face of it an act of very 
doubtful expediency. Mr. 
Roosevelt and his fellow com- 
missioners have done it, but if 
it is madness on their parts it 
is madness with a method in 
it. The law under which the New 
York saloons are now closed on Sunday 
has been on the statute book since Sen- 
ator Hill was governor. The Senator 
\ recently took Mr. Roosevelt and his 

colleagues to task for not en- 
forcing it with moderation as 
their predecessors did, instead 
of making it a source of wide- 
spread complaint and public 
Roosevelt’s answer is that Tam- 





inconvenience. Mr. 
many enforced the Sunday law against saloons that had no 


pull and did not enforce it against the rest. Under Tammany 
the saloon keepers who stood in with Tammany or who 
could afford to bribe the police kept open on Sunday and the 
others kept shut. This partial and dishonest enforcement 
of the excise law, Mr. Roosevelt says, was the very corner- 
stone of municipal corruption in New York. It corrupted 
the whole police department and kept it corrupt. The 
present excise law is not a law which the present police 
commissioners profess to admire, but while it continues to 
be a law they intend to enforce it without favor or dis- 
crimination. Like fa//éda mors in the Roman verse they 
propose to kick with impartial foot at all side doors, and 
whether the liquor-seller inside is rich and influential or 
poor and destitute of pull won’t make any difference. 

How strange, how almost incredible it seems to see the 
Police Department of New York in the hands of men who 
aspire to administer it without making any use of its vast 
opportunities of blackmail! How such thriftlessness must 
sicken Croker! How Platt’s stomach must be turned by it! 
It is a great sight, and though it will cost the town some 
inconvenience in the way of dry Sundays, it is worth the price. 



















ARIA BARBER], the young 
Italian girl who has been 
convicted before Re- 
corder Goff of murder 
in the first degree for 
cutting the throat of 
Domenico Cataldo, her betrayer, 
and sentenced to death, is certainly deserving of a large 
share of the sympathy which public opinion seems to have 
already accorded her. 

There was nothing in Maria’s treatment of Domenico of 
which he had any right to complain, and it is due to him 
to say that he never did complain. He was a lying scoundrel 
who set out to ruin a simple-minded girl and happened to be 
overtaken by sudden retribution. Maria’s behavior through- 
out was lamentably imprudent. Her guilt was clear, her 
trial seems to have been fair enough, as trials go, and her 
sentence was that-prescribed by law. Nevertheless, the sen- 
tence should never be carried out. 

A man who shoots his unfaithful wife and her lover is 
tried before a jury of men and usually acquitted. Maria 
should have had a jury of women. They could have sym- 
pathized with her predicament, appreciated the desperation 
that prompted her, and brought in such a verdict as would 
have secured her the sort of justice that juries of men in 
analogous cases are wont to serve out to their impulsive 
brethren. 

‘ Maria should be punished for her crime. 
dreadfully punished already. But she should not be put to 
death. It is a satisfaction to remember that the Governor 
of the State of New York has power to commute her sen- 
tence, and that he is a wise and humane man perfectly fit to 
be trusted with the responsibility of determining her fate. 
* * * 

HE sea-serpent has been sighted 
in Long Island Sound. Captain 
Gee, of the Norwich Line 
steamer City of Lowell, 
sighted him, and about 
fifty passengers saw him 
before he got away. He 
was forty feetlong. The 
City of Lowell is not an 
excursion ‘steamer, but is 
regularly employed in Sound 
navigation at stated intervals. 
Her captain is as veracious 


She has been 






as any mariner, and her pas- 
sengers who saw the snake 
were ordinary travelers in their 
normal condition. There may 
have been barnacles on the 
sea-serpent that they saw, but 


there were no flies on him. He was a really and truly sea- 


serpent, and very likely was the same one that stole Editor 
Dana's chickens out of their coop on the north shore of 
Long Island. 
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OUR 
FRESH AIR 
FUND. * 


aa many children who go to LIFE’s Farm 
the pure air, nourishing food and clean 
beds are a surprise, but these luxuries are fully 
appreciated. The supply of food is limited 
only by the eater’s capacity, and this capacity 
is often astounding. It seems to exceed the 
outside measurements of the child who stows 
away the dinner, and this can only be ex- 
plained by the theory of elastic bodies and hollow legs. 





AFTER, 


BEFORE, 


But the legs 
are not hollow, for immediately after one of these gorges the victim 
rushes out of doors and runs and jumps as violently as ever. 

Let it not be supposed that Lire, as host, is ridiculing the appetite 
of his guests. He is merely trying to arrive at a scientific explanation 
of an interesting and most welcome condition. 
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pest Surely, my dear, you will consider the matter 
carefully before consenting to Clara’s marriage to old 

Mr. Cashman. 
HE: Certainly. 


I shall have his books examined by 


an expert. 





THE MAN FOR THE 
PLACE. 
Yes 


|” pangeemen : es, 
we advertised for 
_ a night watchman. 
APPLICANT: Then 
I’m just the one for the 
place. Theslightest noise 
will wake me >. 


H°: "The lamp is 
going out. 


SHE: Yes. It hasn’t 
been filled since you came. 





IN THE GRASS AT LIFE’S FARM. 








AN IDYLL OF CHILDHOOD. 


HERE is real poetry in the mind of a writer who can 
think back to childhood, and reproduce its charm in 
written words. Books and stories are filled with children as 
they appear to be to the grown-up observer. They are 
curious, grotesque, brilliant or amusing according to the 
standards set by people of maturity. 

But it is a very rare thing in literature to meet with 
children who are set forth by the standards of the child- 
world. So far,as one not of that world may judge, the 
children in Kenneth Grahame’s delightful book “The 
Golden Age” (Stone & Kimball) belong entirely to the race 
of children as interpreted by their peers. 

The delight of it’all is that the book is not the biography 
of a little prig, prodigy or consumptive infant who is born 
into the pages of the story for the sole and apparent reason 
of an effective death scene; this book has the good fortune 
to contain a whole family of five healthy, romping children, 
as different as they can be, yet indubitably brothers and 
sisters. 

They are old-fashioned children, living in a quaint old 
house in a secluded rural district of England. Their 
amusement and toys are not ready-made for them, as is the 
modern fashion ; but they are left to themselves to create 
their own world out of their own fertile fancies. 

And in it for an hour you may wander, gentle reader, 

‘* And see the Children sport upon the shore, 
And hear the mighty waters rolling evermore.” 


* * * 


F all the children the one who catches most at your fancy 
and your heart is the youngest boy, Haro/d, disciplined 
by the elder children to fetch and carry for them, to wake in 
the night and do their bidding without crying—and yet all the 
time stolidly building up his little world of imagination in 
which they have no part. It is a fine exhibition of individu- 
ality to watch him be a comrade with them, and yet break 
away from some exciting adventure to hold high revel by 
himself in his great games of Muffin Man and Club Man. 
You carry his solemn little face with you through the story, 
dispensing imaginary muffins to imaginary people, in dream 
cities; or walking down Pall Mall with dignified stride, 
ascending the steps of great clubs on the arms of dis- 
tinguished statesmen, and drinking unnumbered drinks with 
them, while he holds high converse in the dumb language 
only known to the gods of fable-land. 

But the humor of these stories is finest when the whole 
family are cast for parts in some great adventure, like the 
midnight sortie into the dark rooms downstairs in search of 
a plate of biscuits. 

The book is written throughout in charming prose, with 
exquisite taste and delicate fancy. 

Droch. 
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‘* JACK, WHAT IS THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN YOU AND THE PRODIGAL SON ?.” 


‘* CAN’T GUESS.” 


‘* YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN GIVEN THE FATTED CALF.” 











NERVING HIMSELF UP. 
i leaps Major came softly down from his room on the floor above and 
opened my door with an expression of deep anxiety on his face. 

‘*Can you tell me,” he said, ‘‘of a dentist that hurts? I want to 
suffer pain.” 

‘* Real, genuine pain?” I enquired calmly, for I was too much used 
to the Major’s eccentricities to be surprised. 

‘* Yes, sir,” he replied, beginning to pace the floor rapidly. ‘‘I want 
a man that will hurt. I propose to have several teeth out. That’s one 
of the things I thought of. But there are others. Yes, others,” he 
continued, his face flushing with emotion. ‘‘ For instance, I would like 
to meet a man who will argue politics with me. I want a formidable 
man. I want to get him mad. If he calls me out so much the better. 
I must have excitement. Can you suggest anything ?” 


‘“Why, yes,” I responded carelessly. ‘‘ You might take a ride in a 
hospital ambulance. Why not take a poem into an editor I know? 
or I can get you a ticket to the afternoon session of a young woman's 
emancipation club. Is that enough ?” 

‘* As far as it goes,” replied the Major, increasing his pace. ‘‘I must 
be aroused, I tell you. Nothing is too dangerous for me to attempt. 
Oh, for one of the battles that I have been in! Give me those tickets. 
I must see that dentist at once and arrange for a couple of hours of 
agony. I want to calla man out before supper. I must if 

‘* But why ?” Linterrupted. ‘‘ Tell me why.” 

‘‘ Young man,” said the Major, impressively, stopping suddenly and 
facing me, ‘‘I will tell you. Iam in love with the dearest, sweetest, 
most angelic piece of widowhood that ever drew breath. I have sworn 
to propose to her at eleven-thirty to-morrow morning by the clock, and 
I’ve got to do something to lead up to it.” 


Se 
SESE er Se 


BP ITA ST TENTS 





ERS Same e 


NECA ams are 2 





om KN ARCHWAY. IN 
<t\* TEMPTING & TURN TO THE LEFT 
cas : 


ee 
oe 


Hj 
hm 





whe 


V3 
(ii ‘ 
Mee yy 


Vie 


iy 


Li 
#} w 
{ 
\. 
é 
‘a 


Re 


} Vf, i 
Wy, 


aay 


we . 
CROSS a 


1\ Oo a 





PRore. ’ COkCH ING OM) 
°F To SONAL AMATEUR. A PROFESSIONAL OF ne * 
-Dy. GENERATION LONG PAST. BADLY COLLECTED, — WORKING EVERY WH1CH 


sal ore 


PUBLIC COACHING3# AM 


i 





a Sa eer ee ee een ao a 





= 


SSW PSS 
Sara 


7) 
2 
> 
= 
ox 
—_ 
Lu 
K 
<x 
= 
=x 


THE LEFT 


2 PROT 


LRE - 


HING3Y 





~ 
< 


THE SOIREE MUSICALE. 


és Cad 











HEN appendicitis had 
fixed the social stand- 
ing of the Giltedges, 

_ that distinguished 
= family settled down to 
a the calm, proud enjoy- 
aS ment of its eminence, 
but when their dear, 
demon- 
~ strated that music hath 
dethroned surgery 

———"=— by _ exhibiting long- 


= haired fiddles and 
LF 


- 


iti whistling virtuosi, 
- Mrs. Giltedge knew that something 

socially overwhelming had to be done. 
She sent for Quillby, of the Gazet/e, and tremulously ex- 
plained the critical situation. Quillby was from ae 
& 


social foes 


(Maine) ; he affected a literary air, studied Debrett, mad 
specialty of four o’clock teas, coming-out functions, menus, 
musicales, germans, and all other branches of social science, 
and was retained, s“é-rosa, as press agent and social coun- 
sellor of the new climbers of the golden stairs. 

“My dear madam,” said Quillby, blandly, “ have no un- 
easiness whatever. Knowledge of music is unnecessary for 
musicales ; like golf, Ibsen and slumming, it is a fad, some- 
thing we pretend to have an interest in. Knowledge used 
to be power; cash has superseded it. The people of our 
set really know nothing of music. They never go to vulgar 
affairs where there is real music to which the lower classes 
are admitted ; we only appear at musical functions at the 
houses of correct people. The musicale is simply a gathering 
of dear friends and foes who talk to and about each other ; 
the music and musicians, like the luncheon, are mere inci- 
dentals. You wish to give a musicale. Very well! Open 
your house, fill it with flowers, provide a luncheon, invite 
your friends; I’ll do the rest. If Miss Gladys and Miss 
Penelope will fresco their small talk with scherzos, opuses, 
fugues and that sort of thing, and affect a bored familiarity 
with Bach, Beethoven, Schumann, and those kind of fellows, 
your social supremacy is secure. Wagner (call him Vogner) 
is very good form; nobody understands him, so you're safe 
to say anything. Paderewski has set the mode for capillary 
attractions, so I will secure you a long-haired freak I have 
my eye on.” 

Mrs. Giltedge breathed freely when he finished and fixed 
an evening when she would pack Giltedge off to the club 
and paralyze the neighborhood. 

Quillby had a friend, John Bangster, whose passion for 
music had made him an object of pity and contempt in the 
refined circles of Paris (Maine). He fled to Europe, became 
a highly developed piano nuisance, returned to America, 
avoided Paris, and settled down to starve artistically as a 
music teacher. Quillby now saw a chance to rescue Bang- 
ster from his hideous fate and hunted him down. 





‘LPs - 


(~ \ 








== 
a=\\\\\\ 

“a = _2s\Seneea TAQ ee 
A MOTION IN HER MIND. 


‘“ WHEN HE WENT ABROAD HE THREW UP HIS ENTIRE BUSINESS.” 
‘*Gracious! WHAT A PASSAGE!” 








“ Bangster,” he remarked. “ Here’s the chance of your 
life. I’ll announce you as the favorite pupil of Liszt; it’s the 
regular thing. I'll square Fitzgall of the P/ave¢, and suggest 
that you have been tutor to the Grand Duke of Lagerstein ; 
you catch the idea? Your name must be changed, it’s too 
American. Bangster is all right down East, but it won’t go 
here. How does Herr Ivan Banagski of Lithuania, hit you?” 

“ But, my dear fellow,” expostulated Bangster, “look at 
my hair and beard and my clothes. It’s out of the question.” 

‘“Bangster,” retorted Quillby amiably, “don’t be an ass. 
Here’s a dress suit from Isaacs. Society as I know it 
couldn’t tell a sonata from a bale of cotton. Your hair is all 
right. In giving a musicale the rule is, first catch your hair. 


Musical Sampsons are a /a mode. Wear glasses, be original 
or ill-bred—the terms are synonymous in our set—and you'll 
make a hit.” 
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The Giltedges announced their function and advertised Bang- 
ster; and on the fateful night the house was gorgeous with lights, 














Ag 
‘* DIT YER HEAR DOT ISAACBERG VOS TROWNDED ?” 
‘SUNT SERF HIM RIGHT. VOT DID HE VANT TER GO INTO DE VATER 
FOR? HIS FADER NEFER TOOK A PATH, NOR HIS GRANTFADER ALREDDY 
PEFORE HIM. VOT COULD HE EXPEC ?” 





THE TRIUMPH OF THE SUMMER GIRL. 





flowers and a squad of police. Fitzgall of the Planet, 
a high priest of the musical cult, remembered the 
sensation Banagski made in Viennain ’92. Fitzgall 
could remember anything at card prices, and could 
whistle figures in four languages. Bangster was 
finally led in looking like an understudy of the Wild 
Man of Borneo. 
The following programme created a furore: 


1. OVERTURE, ‘‘Le Voyageur d’Arkinsaw.” Jones. 
Rhapsodie de Stimbote. 
2. Opus V. A dream of rabbits. Banagshkt. 


(a) Aria with drum obligato. 
(6) Nocturne with absinthe. 
3. FOLK SONGS OF BOSTON, - - Arlo Bates. 
The affair was a tremendous success. Society wept 
over the lunch. Fitzgall gave it a column at annual 
rates in the Planet. Mrs. Giltedge at once became a 
patron of the German opera and is referred to in the 
idiot columns of the Sunday press as a distinguished 
musical amateur. Bangster has long hair, a host of 
fashionable pupils, and dyspepsia, and he has aban- 
doned art. Giltedge lives almost wholly at the club, 
for his house he declares is the haunt of fiddlers, 
organ-grinders and German freaks. And Quillby! 
Well Quillby winks, and declares that society is great 
stuff, and social eminence cheap at $1,500. 
Joseph Smith. 
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MARY’S LITTLE RING. AN EXPERIENCE WITH AN INEXPENSIVE GARMENT. 


ARY had a little ring, ae 

‘Twas given by her beau, 

And everywhere that Mary went 
That ring was sure to go. 


She took the ring with her one day 
Off to the seashore, where 

She might display it to the girls, 
Who were all clustered there. 


And when the girls all saw that ring 
They made a great ado, 
Exclaiming with one voice, ‘‘ Has it 
Just got around to you?” 
Tom Masson. 





A DEFENSE. 
EW SUBURBAN RESI- 
DENT: When you sold 
me these lots you said nothing 
about that swamp. You did not 
tell me that my whole family would 
have malaria. 
REAL ESTATE AGENT: My dear sir, would you have me try to make any 
man dissatisfied with his home ? 











MY FIRST EXPERIENCE. 


id was a self-evident fact that I was rattled. Anyone would 


BQ 
SS have been. 
BB When my landlady escorted me to the dining room and 
— @=—  _ introduced me to her household collectively, and then left me 
—— .— standing there like an ossified idiot, without even deigning to 
- z show me a seat, it both angered and rattled me. 
PP . I succeeded in concealing my ill temper; but the fact that 
ms I was rattled became painfully patent. 
s~_ Ws I sat down in the first vacant seat and tried to look as 
Yi) re) W \\\ \ \\ SS - 7 - 
4 i! || we a S if I was in the bosom of my family. 
ftw — = 


The man _ opposite sympathetically prescribed the 
electrical treatment for facial paralysis. (Upon thinking 

this over calmly, I am forced to believe that he was 
: attempting to guy me.) 

Then a line of servants charged upon me. 
Dishes were presented on both sides, and the boy 
handed the butter from the opposite side of the 
table. The dish on the left contained onions. I 
loathe onions. That on the right was an unknown 
quantity. It looked like strawberry-shortcake, and 
smelled like ham. 1 was driven to the butter. 

The butter dish had a handle that resembled a miniature Arc de Triomphe. In addition 
to this the bottom moved around like the perforated interior of a soap dish. 

I gracefully inserted the butter knife under the Arc de Triomphe and tried to slice off a 
piece of the composition. Then a most mysterious thing occurred—the inner dish turned as if 
on an invisible axis and gracefully dumped the butter into my neighbor’s lap. 

He remarked : ‘‘ !”’ and hurriedly left the room. 

This did not add to my composure. 

I suddenly became conscious of a presence in the room. The landlady had returned, 
and was stonily regarding the remains of the butter. 

It was a hot day, and I feared that during my struggles I might have wilted my collar. 
I need not have feared—the atmosphere around me had become chilly and remained so. 

I grew more rattled. I put a spoonful of sugar in my glass of water. I inadvertently 
appropriated my left hand neighbor’s piece of bread which he had laid down beside his plate. 
This angered him. He made an uncomplimentary remark about my cheek. I felt that I 
was blushing violently. 

I rubbed my plate the wrong way with my knife and it ‘‘squiggled.” Everyone looked at 
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me. My tongue began to thicken and my head 
to swim. A hand touched me on the shoulder, 
and a voice said : 

‘“Beg pardon, but you are occupying my seat.” 

In desperation I pushed back my chair, 
partially overturning my right hand neighbor— 
arose—collided with a waitress—causing her to 
invert a dish of onions on a maiden lady’s 
corkscrew curled head—and rushed to the door 
followed by several rather nasty remarks. 

I have sworn off on boarding houses, 

William James Coffin. 
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SAVING. 


MUCH commend Jeannette and John. 
Their thrift could never be outdone. 
Though twenty chairs are in the room, 
Night after night they use but one. 
—Boston Budget. 


A LoNnpDoN paper tells a story to illustrate woman's 
tendency to change her mind. A young and well dressed 
woman entered Charing Cross telegraph office the other 
day and wrote out a dispatch to be sent to Manchester. 
She read it over, reflected a moment and then dropped it on 
the floor and wrote a second. This she also threw away, 
but was satisfied with the third and sent it off. The three 
telegrams read: First, ‘‘ Never let me hear from you 
again!” Second, ‘‘No one expects you to return!” 
Third, ‘‘ Come home, dearest ; all is forgiven !"— x. 


“Do your worst!’ she whispered hoarsely. 

His heart failed him. 

“Do your worst!” 

The fateful words rang in his ears, and he was just as 
anxious as his wife to get rid of the company who had 
called, but he concluded at.the last moment to do only his 
worst but one. 

Accordingly he played, but 
Tribune. 


did not sing.—Detrozt 





ScIMORS AT NLL 





THE curtain had risen on the third act, and the momen- 
tary hush that preceded the resumption of the performance 
on the stage was broken by a stentorian voice from the 
rear of the auditorium : 

‘“‘Is Dr. Higginspiker in the house ?” 

A tall, heavily whiskered man occupying a front seat 
rose up. 

‘““If Dr. Higginspiker is in the house,” resumed the 
stentorian voice, ‘‘he told me I was to come here and call 
him out at ro o'clock.” 

Whereupon Dr. Higginspiker, looking very red, picked 
up his hat and cane and walked down the aisle amid loud 
and enthusiastic applause.— Chicago Tribune. 


IT is undeniable that actions often speak louder than 
words. A usurious money lender, who had for some time 
collected an extortionate interest from a debtor, sent his 
collector to the man, as usual, one day. The collector 
returned and reported to his employer that he could not 
collect the money. 

‘* Do you mean to say that the man declared to you that 
he wouldn’t pay the interest?” the usurer demanded 
furiously. 

‘« He didn’t declare so in so many words, but he gave me 
to understand so.” 

‘* How did he give you to understand so ?” 

‘‘He kicked me down three flights of stairs !"—Fx. 





HE VEILED DOCTOR. By Varina Jefferson Davis. 
~ New York: Harper and Brothers. 


Kafir Stories. By William Charles Scully. New 
York: Henry Holt and Company. 
My Lady Nobody. By Maarten Maartens. New York: 


Harper and Brothers. 
A Pair of Blue Eyes. By Thomas Hardy. New 
York: Harper and Brothers. 
When Valmond Came to Pontiac. 
Chicago: Stone and Kimball. 
Pony Tracks. By Frederic Remington. 
Harper and Brothers. 


By Gilbert Parker. 


New York: 





A LaDy who had reached the time of life when she 
began to resent every birthday as a personal affront, 
was attending a sewing-circle at the parsonage one 
day, when the cry went up that there was a mouse in 
the room. Every lady in the room, except this one, 
fled, screaming. She remained in her chair, as pale 
as death. 

Hearing the uproar, the pastor, who was in his 
study, came in to see what was the matter. 

‘* It's a m-m-mouse!” the pale lady gasped. 

‘“*Indeed! And why didn’t you run with the rest ? 
Aren’t you afraid of mice ?” 

‘*T am mortally afraid of them !” 

‘* Then, why, please, did you stay in the room ?” 

‘*T was in hopes,” the lady faltered, ‘‘that I might 
be scared out of a year’s growth !”— Youth's Com- 
panion. 
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Soap. 


Tue Procter & Gamste Co., Cin’Tt. 


The muddy tinge of shirts, handkerchiefs, napkins, and 


table cloths just from the wash, is often from the poor soap. It 
will cost little, if any more, to have them washed with Ivory 






























FAM 


ference 
between 


and the best French Brands. 
fermented in the bottle. 


equal quality. 


ERIGN, AGNE 


ZAMERICANS 


Are you expert enougl'to recognize the different imported 
champagnes by their taste? If not you cannot detect any dif- 


GOLDEN AGE CHAMPAGNE 


The Golden Age Champagne is the 

finest natural product of the choicest and purest American grape wine, 
A beverage made by Americans for Ameri- 

, cans, and it costs but one-third as much as imported champagnes of 

The Hammondsport Wine Co,, Hammondsport, N. Y. 


Johannis 


“King of Natural Table Waters.” 


Is Conceded to be the Finest Table Water ever Imported. 


Bottled at the Johannis Spring—Zollhaus, Germany. 





—=— 
































READY wit is one of the essentials to desk-room at the capital, and in this connection 
might relate an anecdote concerning a gentleman who isin Atlanta to-day. I refrain from 
lving his name, taking for granted that he has seen the error of his ways since he passed 


but from the elevating influences of the city editor. 


In the early days our friend was on the local staff of a Cincinnati paper. He was 
Hetailed to report a revival meeting and was busily engaged in taking notes, when one of 
he sisters approached him and suggested that he should go up in front and take a seat 


n the anxious bench. 






really cannot spare the time.” 







“Madam,” he replied, ‘‘ you see I am sent here by my paper. I am very busy, and 


; “But, brother,” urged the good lady, ‘‘do you not remember the story of the fishermen 
ae! Galilee, how they left their nets and all else to follow the Master ?” 

, ‘I know the story,” replied the unregenerate knight of the quill, ‘‘ but there is a great 
ifference, my dearmadam. Those fishermen were not working for John R. McLean.”— Ex. 





THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Hotel Ampersand, 


On Lower Saranac Lake. 

10 hours from New York without change. 
Centrally located. Within'a short 
drive of all the principal resorts in the 
mountains. 


SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS FOR 
YOUNG PEOPLE. 


Swimming, rowing, canoeing, sailing, 
tennis, baseball and dancing. Special 
rates for June. Delightful month in the 
mountains. For information address, 


BATON & YOUNG, 
Ampersand, Franklin Co., N. Y. 








NOTICE. 








| QUBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
will please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 


W All you have guessed about life 
A insurance may be wrong. If you 
wish to know the truth, send for 

p T- ‘*How and Why,” issued by the 
A F Penn Mutvat Lire, 921-3-5 Chest 
s 


nut Street, Philadelphia. 
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THE London 7Zelegraph recently gave its readers the following 
interesting information about this city: ‘‘During one of the recent 
cyclones which afflicted America, people in the west end of New York 
communicated with their friends in the east end by sending a telegram to 
London, which was then duly forwarded to the proper quarter, there 
being no communication between the two ends of the city.".—New York 


Tribune. 


A LEARNED gentleman told the boots at the hotel where he was 
staying to call him next morning at four, as he wanted to leave by the five 
o’clock steamer. The man did so, but by mistake hung up the uniform 
of a lieutenant who occupied the next room on the door of the professor’s 
apartment. The latter did not notice the oversight until he was on board 


the vessel, when he exclaimed : 


‘*T declare if that stupid fellow hasn’t wakened the lieutenant instead 


of me !"—Zondagsblad. 


‘* Is YOUR sister at home, Johnny ?” 


‘*No, sir. She hasn’t returned from the academy yet.” 


‘* What academy ?” 


‘*Why, haven’t you heard that she’s an instructress at the bicycle 
school—teaches the women to ride and sells them bloomers and things ?” 


‘* Well, are your father and mother in ?” 


‘* No, sir. They’re out in the park on their tandem tricycle.” 


‘* Your brother Bob is traveling, sisn’the ?” 


‘Yep. He’s with one of the big racing teams. 
cracker-jack ! Wins a bushel of diamonds and gold cups every week.” 


** And where are the twins ?” 


‘* They’ve got Rover, our dog, out in the barn, and are teaching him 
to ride the new quadricycle which has just been invented for household 


pets.” 


‘* But how does it happen that you are not riding a wheel too ?” 
‘* Sprained my ankle in training forthe road race.”--Buffalo Express. He: H™! 


I tell you, he’s a 
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From Pick-Me-Up.* 
She: WHY DO YOU WEAR A RIDING SUIT WHEN YOU DON’T RIDE? 
WHY DO YOU WEAR A SWIMMING COSTUME WHEN YOU CAN’T SWIM ? 














CyGARETTES 


LITTLE 
CIGARS. 


ALL. IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. a Bundle, 
10 in Bundle. 


Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25e. 
H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 


ie 





THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor. — 





NH) Essence 


Ruine « VioLets 


(Name Registered.) 


THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES 


Wonderfuliy true to nature 
sand more lasting than any 
am Other scent of its name. A 
Bmicies specialty par excellence. 
All the rage in Europe at 
the present time. 


Be sure that you get the 


| —a al “No. 4711 Rhine Violets” 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, U. S. Agents 
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Pabst... | 


HISTORY OF BREWING Malt BEGINS WITH EGYPT 
Extract 


There is substance to it 
It is vivifying, 
Life producing; gives i 
Vim and bounce— 
It braces. 


The *‘BEST”’ Tonic 
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